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would likewise come and go. This was during the
period of the Punish-Yuan Expedition, when cer-
tain of the Dare-to-Dies were returning to China
from abroad.

Upon my final remonstrance, one of the mem-
bers said to me apologetically:

"Excuse us, please, if we like to have it there.
It cheers us up so."

This explanation came so ingenuously that I
could not restrain my suddenly evoked amuse-
ment, and although I myself could find nothing in
the horribly lifelike picture of a murdered and
bleeding body to cheer me up, I remonstrated no
longer, for I realized that this terrible portrayal
of the death of one of their leaders ever held out
to them an example of the courage demanded of
a Dare-to-Die in that way so different from ours.

"How does a Dare-to-Die look?" some one may
ask. I think I am rather disqualified to say
much concerning the Dare-to-Dies, by reason of
my immeasurable admiration for them; an ad-
miration that at times, in individual, and even
humble, cases, amounted almost to a feeling akin
to hero-worship. Among these humble heroes was
the untutored cook mentioned in the preface of
this volume. So I should say that to me, at least,
a Dare-to-Die always looks his part. There is a
certain expression that I think I find on their
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